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INTRODUCTION 


Christless  lands  are  cheerless,  hopeless,  and 
homeless  lands.  Their  Bethlehem  is  an  in¬ 
ferno,  and  their  incarnate  deity  is  born  of  de¬ 
monology.  There  is  no  sparkle  or  blossom  in 
its  child  life,  nor  is  there  any  sancity  in  itsj 
womanhood.  There  is  no  sense  of  refinemennt, 
and  even  natural  affection  is  at  an  awful  dis¬ 
count.  Their  songs  are  a  wail  and  their  music 
a  dirge.  Like  their  scentless  violets,  their  lives 
also  are  without  fragrance.  Their  residences 
are  lit  with  a  dim  religious  light  gleaming  from 
the  pagan  shrines.  From  earliest  childhood  the 
little  ones  are  taught  to  keep  the  incense  burn¬ 
ing  at  the  family  altars.  It  is  morally  astound¬ 
ing  when  one  thinks  of  the  array  of  facts  which 
might  be  amassed  to  prove  the  absolute  and 
awful  degradation  to  which  the  sons  of  men 
have  descended  in  these  fairest  lands  of  the 

Orient. — William  Remfry  Hunt. 
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THE  LOW  VALUE  OF  HUMAN  LIFE 

A  friend  in  China  tells  of  a  little  girl  who  was  sold 
into  a  life  of  shame  for  twenty  cents.  He  redeemed 
her  for  forty-five  cents.  A  missionary  in  South  Amer¬ 
ica  had  seen  men  in  the  public  plaza  offering  babies 
for  sale  at  two  sucres  (about  one  dollar)  each.  In 
another  town  a  missionary  bought  one  for  two  sucres. 

“They  told  me  of  a  man  who  had  been  put  into 
his  coffin,  supposedly  dead.  When  they  came  to  have 
the  funeral  a  few  days  after,  they  were  surprised 
and  terrified  even  to  hear  someone  in  the  coffin  call¬ 
ing  to  be  released  and  given  a  drink  of  tea.  I  asked 
if  they  did  not  open  the  coffin  and  let  the  man  out  ? 
No,  indeed.  They  said  that  was  his  demon  spirit 
calling  out,  and  they  nailed  down  the  coffin  all  the 
quicker,  and  proceeded  with  the  funeral. 

The  waste  of  life,  the  waste  of  heathenism,  let¬ 
ting  good  human  material  be  born  and  live  and  die 
without  improvement,  comes  over  me  with  over¬ 
whelming  force  as  I  go  about  among  this  people ! 
Christ,  and  Christ  alone,  can  save  the  boys  and  girls, 
purify  the  homes,  and  put  moral  fiber  and  spiritual 
salvation  in  this  so  great  people !. — T.  N.  Thompson, 
China. 

When  Mr.  Strachan  was  returning  from  a  preach¬ 
ing  trip  in  Columbia,  he  saw  a  poor  man  who  had 
staggered  in  and  fallen  down  delirious  with  malaria. 
He  was  placed  on  deck.  Later  the  engines  ceased  to 
throb  and  the  preacher  awoke  supposing  they  were 
on  a  sand  bar,  but  no :  There  was  a  man  overboard. 

“I  looked  out  of  the  cabin  window  and  saw  this 
poor  fellow  who  had  been  taken  on  the  steamer. 
Only  ten  yards  from  him  was  a  man  with  a  canoe. 
I  thought  surely  he  would  push  out  and  rescue  him. 
To  my  amazement  and  horror  that  man  stood  look¬ 
ing  down,  and  the  poor  fellow  went  down  in  front 
of  him  although  only  a  distance  of  ten  yards  separated 
them. 

“The  man  came  up — a  white  face  with  a  piteous 
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appeal  and  his  hands  outstretched.  The  man  did  not 
do  anything.  Away  on  the  other  side  a  hundred  yards 
off,  were  three  large  canoes  moored  and  I  yelled  at 
them  until  I  almost  split  my  lungs.  But  no  one  moved 
on  that  side,  neither  did  this  fellow  move,  and  the 
poor  man  in  the  water  went  down  for  the  second 
time.  At  last  two  men  from  the  other  side  started, 
but  they  only  got  three  yards  from  the  poor  fellow 
who  went  down  never  to  rise  again. 

“That  night  I  could  not  sleep.  Whenever  I 
turned  my  head  I  saw  a  white  face  and  piteous,  ap¬ 
pealing  hands.  Whether  I  looked  this  way  or  that 
way  those  hands  were  before  me.  I  got  into  almost 
a  fever,  and  I  cannot  tell  you  how  I  felt.  Then  the 
Lord  spoke  to  me.  He  said,  ‘You  understand  what 
is  in  My  heart  tonight.  I  have  been  looking  over 
these  republics  in  Latin  America  through  which  you 
have  passed.  I  have  looked  over  these  republics, 
these  valleys  and  plains,  and  I  have  seen  not  an  indi¬ 
vidual,  but  these  great  crowds,  and  they  are  going 
down.  These  who  have  the  canoe  of  salvation,  to 
whom  I  have  entrusted  it,  are  standing  idly  by  with¬ 
out  putting  out.’  ” 

Wages  are  very  low  where  Christ  has  not  gone, 
where  his  friends  have  not  taken  him.  I  have  seen 
construction  work  in  India  where  bricklayers  re¬ 
ceive  twelve  to  eighteen  cents  a  day,  coolies,  six 
cents,  and  women  and  children  from  one  and  a  half 
to  four  cents  a  day.  One  hundred  and  fourteen  la¬ 
borers  were  paid  off  for  three  day’s  work  with  about 
$14.56. 


THE  SAD  LOT  OF  WOMEN 

“There  is  no  other  god  on  earth  for  a  woman 
than  her  husband.  *  *  *  A  wife  must  eat  only  after 
her  husband  has  had  his  fill.  *  *  *  She  must,  on  the 
death  of  her  husband,  allow  herself  to  be  burnt  alive 
on  the  same  funeral  pyre.  Then  everybody  will  praise 
her  virtue.’’ — Hindu  Bible. 
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Part  of  a  catechism  in  India  runs  as  follows : 
“What  is  cruel?  The  heart  of  a  viper.  What  is  more 
cruel  than  that?  The  heart  of  a  woman.  What  is  the 
the  crudest  of  all?  The  heart  of  a  sonless,  penniless 
widow.”  A  proverb  declares:  “Woman  is  a  great 
whirlpool  of  suspicion,  a  dwelling  place  of  vices,  full 
of  deceit,  a  hindrance  in  the  way  of  heaven,  the  gate 
of  hell.”  The  lawgiver,  Manu,  says :  “Though  desti¬ 
tute  of  virtue,  or  seeking  pleasure  elsewhere,  or  de¬ 
void  of  good  qualities,  yet  a  husband  must  be  con¬ 
stantly  worshipped  as  a  god  by  a  faithful  wife.” 

“The  women  of  the  family  usually  take  their 
meals  after  the  men  have  theirs,  and  the  wife,  as  a 
rule,  eats  what  her  lord  may  please  to  leave  on  his 
plate.” — Pundita  Ramabai. 

“Some  time  ago  we  met  a  young  widow  with  six 
children  and  a  nursing  baby.  The  caste  council  had 
decided  that  as  a  widow  she  could  have  no  food  dur¬ 
ing  the  day  for  a  year,  but  she  could  have  one  meal 
at  night.  She  could  have  water,  however.” — Sel. 

“Girls  of  fourteen  and  fifteen  who  hardly  know 
the  reason  why  they  are  so  cruelly  deprived  of  ev¬ 
erything  they  like,  are  often  seen  wearing  sad  coun¬ 
tenances,  their  eyes  swollen  from  shielding  bitter 
tears.  *  *  *  The  widow  must  wear  a  single  coarse 
garment,  white,  red  or  brown.  She  must  eat  only 
one  meal  a  day.  She  must  never  take  part  in  family 
feasts  and  jubilees  with  others.  She  must  not  show 
herself  to  people  on  auspicious  occasions.  *  *  *  A 
man  will  postpone  his  journey  if  his  path  happens 
to  be  crossed  by  a  widow  at  the  time  of  his  depart¬ 
ure.” — Ramabai. 

A  confinement  in  India  is  horrible  almost  beyond  de¬ 
scription.  The  mother  makes  no  preparation  for  the  com¬ 
ing  baby  and  the  midwife  need  have  no  training  nor  even 
experience.  These,  drawn  from  the  dirtiest  poor,  are  the 
sole  ministrants  to  women  “in  the  most  delicate,  the  most 
dangerous  and  most  important  hour  of  hteir  existence.” 
Clothed  in  infected  rags  worn  in  previous  cases,  the  mid¬ 
wife  stops  the  air  hole  to  the  room,  lights  a  smoking  lamp 
without  a  chimney  and  kindles  a  charcoal  fire  under  the 
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bed.  Again  quoting  from  Katherine  Mayo,  “If  the  de¬ 
livery  is  at  all  delayed,  the  dhai  *  *  *  thrusts  her  long- 
unwashed  hand,  loaded  with  dirty  rings  and  bracelets  and 
encrusted  with  untold  living  contaminations,  into  the  pa¬ 
tient’s  body,  pulling  and  twisting  at  what  it  finds.”  The 
child  may  be  brought  out  in  pieces.  Labor  may  last  from 
three  to  six  days  without  nourishment  and  with  the  dhai 
resorting  to  various  methods  for  haste.  She  kneads  the 
patient  with  her  fists;  stands  her  against  the  wall  and  butts 
with  her  head;  or  lays  her  flat  and  walks  on  her  body  like 
one  treading  grapes.  Balls  of  hollyhock  roots,  dirty  string 
or  rags  filled  with  quince  seeds  are  put  in  the  uterus — some¬ 
times  even  a  monkey  skull  or  a  snake  skin  is  applied.  Mak¬ 
ing  a  fire  upon  the  patient’s  body  is  another  method  of 
speeding  up  labor.  If  the  afterbirth  is  more  than  five  min¬ 
utes  tardy,  a  filthy  hand  reaches  in,  tears  it  loose  and  drags 
it  out. 

In  Africa,  “if  a  child’s  arrival  is  delayed  beyond 
two  or  three  hours,  the  mother  is  considered  guilty 
of  sin  and  the  witch-doctor  is  called  to  make  her  con¬ 
fess.  Her  second  finger  is  first  securely  tied  and 
bent  backwards  farther  and  farther  till  the  excrcui- 
atling  pain  often  makes  her  tell  a  heinous  lie  in  self- 
defense.  If  this  fails  to  hasten  the  child’s  arrival, 
the  witch  doctor  goes  out  and  cuts  a  stout  piece  of 
a  limb  about  three  or  four  feet  in  length  and  as  thick 
as  a  man’s  wrist ;  splits  it  down  the  center  about  a 
foot  or  more ;  opening  the  cleft,  he  puts  it  over  the 
well-nigh  frantic  woman’s  head,  letting  it  snap  with 
full  force  against  her  temples,  and  ties  it  securely 
behind.  Unless  the  victim  faints,  she  usually  invents 
another  lie  to  save  her  life.  *  *  *  But  the  clamp  is 
not  taken  off  until  the  child  arrives  or  the  mother  ex¬ 
pires.  When  the  new-born  babe  refuses  to  nurse, 
the  same  treatment  is  resorted  to.” — Missionary  Re¬ 
view  of  the  World.  The  twenty  wives  of  one  man, 
being  suspected  of  having  caused  his  death  by  witch¬ 
craft,  were  buried  alive  in  his  grave. 

THE  FATE  OF  LITTLE  CHILDREN 

In  South  America  large  numbers  of  children  are 
killed  by  the  witch-doctor  allegedly  under  the  in¬ 
struction  of  an  evil  spirit. 
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“If  the  child  is  allowed  to  be  born  naturally  the 
witch-doctor  puts  the  palm  of  his  hand  on  the  little 
mouth,  and  with  the  thumb  and  first  finger  he  presses 
the  nose  until  life  is  extinct.  But  if  he  decides  to 
do  way  with  the  child  before  it  was  born,  the  mother 
will  be  fortunate  if  her  life  is  spared.  He  uses  all 
his  force  until  the  child  is  born  an  unnatural  birth. 
It  was  so  sad  to  listen  to  the  woman  who  has  lost 
five  of  her  six  children  by  the  hands  of  the  witch¬ 
doctor. ” 

“The  greater  number  of  the  little  ones/’  another 
missionary  reports,  “are  killed  (either  immediately 
after  birth  or  before.  On  inquiring  the  reason  for 
such  wholesale  murder  of  infants,  we  were  told  that 
owing  to  their  custom  of  unfaithfulness  (as  a  rule  two 
seldom  live  very  long  together)  the  mother  on  being 
deserted  by  the  father  of  the  unborn  child,  not  wish¬ 
ing  to  be  encumbered,  breaks  the  neck  of  the  little 
one  at  birth.  The  tribe,  as  a  consequence,  is  rapidly 
dying  out.  *  *  *  Both  men  and  women  were  warned 
of  the  cosequences  of  the  great  crime  they  were 
committing  in  murdering  their  babes.  Truly  pathetic 
was  their  reply:  ‘We  have  done  this  in  our  ignorance, 
we  did  not  know  it  was  wrong,  we  had  no  one  to 
tell  us.  Now  we  will  leave  this  evil  practice ;  but 
we  do  need  some  one  to  teach  us.  When  will  you 
come  back  ?’  ” 

Terrible  torments  from  tooth-sawing  survived 
cannibalism  in  Summatra.  The  child  is  held  on  a  filthy 
mat  in  the  market  place ;  with  a  mallet  and  chisel,  a 
tooth  is  removed  to  make  a  starting  point  for  the 
crude  saw  which  cuts  off  at  the  gums  all  the  front 
teeth  of  one  jaw  after  which  the  stumps  are  rasped 
with  a  file.  The  sufferings  are  terrible  and  continual 
for  a  week,  eating  and  drinking  being  impossible  for 
days. 


THE  SICK  AND  THE  DYING 

If  ever  we  want  to  show  favor  and  tenderness,  it 
is  towards  the  sick  and  those  who  are  dying,  but  it  is 
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not  always  so  where  Christ  has  not  gone,  where  his 
friends  have  not  taken  him.  The  “Daily  Mail”  tells 
us  that  some  of  the  Africans  will  not  touch  a  dead 
body,  “and  the  hyena  is  looked  upon  as  a  friend1  con¬ 
taining  something  of  the  spirit  of  their  ancestors  and 
friends,  since  it  is  to  these  scavengers  that  their 
bodies  are  delivered  at  death;  and  even  before  death, 
many  of  them  being  torn  asunder  and  worried  while 
still  alive.  When  a  native  of  these  tribes  is  ill,  food 
and  drink  is  given  till  the  hope  of  recovery  is  aban¬ 
doned;  then  the  patient  is  put  out  at  night  for  the 
hyenas. 

“In  many  instances  where  it  is  suspected  that  the 
illness  may  prove  fatal  a  string  is  tied  to  the  toe  of 
the  sick  one,  and  so  long  as  there  is  an  answernig 
pull  on  the  string  the  patient  is  provided  with  food 
and'  drink  each  day,  but  if  there  is  no  reply  to  the  pull 
of  the  string  no  investigation  is  made,  and  the  hy¬ 
enas,  never  far  away,  can  take  the  prey.” 

Once  when  a  woman  had  been  put  out  to  die,  a 
missionary  went  to  see  if  he  could  do  anything  for 
the  patient  and  found  her  not  very  ill,  but  his  efforts 
to  have  her  taken  back  to  the  village  were  of  no 
avail.  So  he  remained  with  the  woman  and  her  hus¬ 
band  till  about  eight  o’clock  and  saw  that  a  fire  was 
built.  The  husband  promised  to  stay  with  her  through 
the  night.  Some  time  after  when  the  hyenas  were 
heard  yelling,  the  missionary  thought  of  the  woman, 
but  knew  she  would  not  be  harmed  if  her  husband 
were  with  her  keeping  up  the  fire.  When  the  worker 
went  again  the  next  morning,  all  he  found  was  a  few 
bones. 

HEATHENISH  TREATMENT  OF  THE  BODY 

On  an  island  off  the  coast  of  China,  a  half  dozen 
monks  were  walled  within  cells  barely  large  enough 
to  permit  standing  in  a  stooped  attitude  or  sitting  in 
a  cramped  position.  They  received  their  food  through 
an  opening  and  could  never  again  stand  erect  and 


10 


WHERE  CHRIST  HAS  NOT  GONE 


never  again  lie  down  to  sleep.  One  had  been  there 
twenty  years.  At  death,  the  openings  were  to  be 
closed  and  the  cells  would  thus  become  their  tombs. 

“Natives  of  India  who  preach  righteousness  by 

the  mortification  of  the  flesh  have  various  methods. 
One  method  consists  in  the  subject  rolling  over  and 
over  for  a  journey  of  a  couple  of  hundred  miles; 
another  will  have  himself  buried  alive  up  to  the  nos¬ 
trils,  in  a  cramped  but  not  an  entirely  filled-in  pit, 
where  he  will  remain  for  a  long  period.  Another 
will  hold  his  arm  up  for  years  at  a  stretch  until  the 
member  withers,  gaunt  and  horrible,  like  the  dead 
arm  of  a  mummy/’ — Dearborn  Independent. 

“In  speaking  of  this  dark  sector  in  India  I  feel  that  I 
must  tell  you  about  a  festival  held  last  week.  I  went  with 
one  of  my  Bible  women  to  see  it  so  we  may  know  better  how 
to  reach  the  people.  We  were  told  there  would  be  people 
who  would  take  long  spears  and  run  them  trough  the  flesh  of 
others  whe  were  willing  to  have  them  do  it  and  that  not  a 
drop  of  blood  would  flow.  *  *  * 

“After  a  while  the  drums  were  heard  and  the  people 
gathered.  It  was  a  sight.  Men,  drunk  with  this  stuff  they 
have  here  that  makes  them  excitable  rather  than  stupid, 
were  leaping  in  the  air  and  dancing;  their  bodies,  many  of 
them,  entirely  naked  except  for  a  tiny  loin  cloth,  but  they 
were  covered  with  ashes  from  dried  cow  chips  and  when  they 
were  almost  all  burned  up  they  put  several  kinds  of  liquid 
on  from  different  cups  and  then  the  ashes  were  given  to 
whoever  wanted  them  to  rub  on  their  foreheads. 

“The  man  who  was  to  be  speared  sat  in  front  of  the  idol 
heaving  and  twisting  his  head  around  for  quite  ten  mniutes. 
Then  they  rubbed  some  ashes  on  his  forehead  and  he  walked 
out  into  the  road.  They  danced  before  him  and  then  he 
opened  his  mouth  and  they  ran  the  big,  long  spear  into  his 
cheek  through  the  flesh  about  five  or  six  inches.  A  man 
took  hold  of  the  other  end  of  the  spear,  which  was  about 
seven  feet  long,  and  the  one  who  had  it  in  his  cheek  closed 
his  teeth  down  on  it  and  they  started  off  leading  him.  But 
he  wanted  another  in  the  throat  so  they  took  a  smaller 
spear  and  ran  that  through  the  flesh  just  in  the  hollow  place 
of  the  throat  below  the  Adam’s  apple.  Another  caught  hold 
of  that  spear  and  he  was  led  forward  toward  the  lake. 

“We  did  not  want  to  see  the  rest  of  it  badly  enough  to 
go  to  the  lake.  It  was  all  too  horrible.  They  have  some 
more  ceremonies  there  and  take  out  the  spears.  After  that 
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man  passed  on  there  were  about  sven  or  eight  others  being 
led  with  the  spears  through  their  flesh,  each  one  heading 
his  own  particular  caste.  I  asked  them  what  hope  there 
was  in  this  for  salvation  and  the  women  folks  said,  ‘Why  if 
any  one  has  a  desire  it  will  be  fulfilled  if  they  do  this.’ 
There  was  pointed  out  a  little  hunchback  boy  who  was  the 
child  of  a  barren  woman  who  wished  for  a  son  and  so  gave 
herself  to  have  her  flesh  speared  that  she  might  honor  the 
Mother  Kali.  She  said  with  such  pride,  ‘Why  our  goddess 
is  so  powerful  she  does  not  even  let  a  drop  of  blood  flow.’ 

“I  would  like  to  know  what  those  demons  use  to  put  on 
the  flesh  beforehand  or  to  feed  the  person,  that  keeps  the 
blood  from  flowing,  for  it  did  not  flow  and  it  was  no  sleight 
of  hand  trick.  This  is  practiced  on  that  same  day  in  every 
little  town  and  city  in  India  wherever  Hindus  are.  Such  is 
a  sample  of  heathen  darkness  in  India.  It  is  horrible!” — 
Mr.  George  E.  Springer,  in  World  Call. 

GLIMPSES  OF  HEATHEN  WORSHIP 

The  Koran  is  considered  so  sacred  that  it  must 
not  be  touched  by  any  ordinary  Mohammedan..  How¬ 
ever  he  may  study  it  on  special  occasions  when  the 
priest  lays  it  on  a  little  stand  where  he  may  bend  a- 
bove  the  book  and  read  without  touching  it,  but  even 
this  privilege  is  not  often  granted.  The  Hindus  hold 
that  since  God  is  everywhere  present,  in  trees,  men, 
cows,  and  stones,  he  is  also  present  in  idols.  Prayer 
wheels  are  great  drums  or  cylinders  into  which  many 
prayers,  sometimes  millions,  are  put.  “Every  revolu¬ 
tion  is  supposed  to  give  utterance  to  all  the  prayers 
contained.  The  more  prayers  uttered,  the  more 
merit/’ 

“Near  Sendai  in  a  city  called  Shiogama  is  located 
the  largest  shrine  of  this  part  of  the  country.  There 
is  an  arch  (called  a  “torii”)  near  the  shrine  and  near 
this  torii  are  more  than  ten  houses  where  prostitutes 
are  kept.  Those  who  go  to  the  shrine  to  worship  are 
invited  to  stop  at  these  houses  to  rest  and  are  sur¬ 
rounded  by  temptations  from  these  fallen  women. 
*  *  *  This  is  just  one  place  but  it  is  typical  of  condi¬ 
tions  generally  and  is  suggestive  of  the  difficulty  of 
evangelistic  work  here.” — T.  Matsukawa,  Japan. 
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A  Hellish  Scene.  Under  this  heading,  D. 
Choudhury  writes  in  “The  Epiphany,”  a  mission  paper 
of  India:  “This  temple  is  a  trough  for  collecting 
money.  At  the  entrance  a  priest  claimed  one  anna  per 
head,  and  as  we  were  eager  to  see  it  we  paid  him  his 
claim.  Then  entering  the  temple  we  find  that  an  ugly 
image  of  earth  is  covered  with  flowers  and  leaves. 
There  are  some  priests  busy  in  giving  those  flowers 
and  taking  money  in  exchange.  My  friend  paid  him 
4  annas,  and  then  he  allowed  us  to  come  out.  Some 
poor  widows  who  hailed  from  a  distant  village  were 
not  allowed  to  enter  as  they  were  not  able  to  pay  the 
gate  keeper  to  his  satisfaction.  Then  some  pilgrims 
(widows)  who  entered  with  us  were  not  allowed  to 
come  out;  we  were  afterwards  informed  that  they 
were  confined  in  a  room.  Sometimes,  so  we  are  told, 
they  snatch  away  the  money  or  ornaments  which  the 
visitor  may  possess.  The  police  cannot  do  anything 
as  the  priests  are  more  powerful,  the  kings  so  to  say, 
in  their  own  dominion.  A  few  weeks  ago  the  dailies 
of  Calcutta  published  an  incident  where  a  Marwari 
lady  was  the  victim.  They,  the  robber  priests,  robbed 
her  of  her  wearing  ornaments.  No  sin  or  crime  is 
possible  which  is  not  present  there.  Stealing,  snatch¬ 
ing  away  articles  by  force  is  the  custom,  but  were  it 
only  so,  I  would  not  write  this.  Even  the  chastity  of 
women  is  violated.  It  is  sure  that  no  woman  can  re¬ 
turn  from  that  place  with  her  modesty  not  handled. 
*  *  *  Every  corner  was  covered  with  blood  of  inno¬ 
cent  animals.  Such  temples  appear  like  the  shop  of  a 
butcher.” 

A  Devilish  Festival.  Another  article  in  “The 
Epiphany”  which  the  editor  had  to  soften  somewhat 
speaks  of  an  annual  Hindu  festival  “of  which  every 
civilized  man  of  the  century  should  quail  to  hear. 
Instead  of  psalms  or  good  songs  these  Hindus  both 
cultured  and  savage,  rich  and  poor,  old  and  young, 
male  and  female  begin  to  pour  out  their  ‘coloured 
vocabulary’  and  all  nasty,  vile  and  wretched  actions 
and  deeds  which  they  believe  the  goddess  has  done. 
The  chief  topic  of  their  praises  is  how  deep  and  hope- 
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lessly  bad  a  vixen  she  was  and  who  all  were  her  para¬ 
mours  and  so  forth.  Language  even  can’t  depict  the 
faintest  shadow  of  what  the  Hindu  males  and  females, 
too,  utter  in  this  festival.  The  effigies  are  to  represent 
the  paramours  of  the  goddess  and  those  who  are  effi¬ 
gies  call  out  to  the  image  in  the  temple  to  come  and 
do  such  and  such  things  with  the  effigies.  Thus  on 
that  day  they  speak  all  sorts  of  evil  things  which  their 
fancies  suggest.  All  known  demoralizing  acts  and 
deeds  they  cry  out  and  in  order  to  get  vigour  and  ac¬ 
tivity  they  quaff  jars  of  toddy.” 

Mourning  for  Cows.  “The  other  day,  *  *  *  a 
Hindu  beggar  appeared  before  our  door.  His  person 
as  well  as  his  clothes  differed  from  those  of  ordinary 
beggars.  In  fact,  considering  the  decency  of  his  dress, 
none  could  conclude  that  he  had  come  to  beg  alms. 
To  our  great  astonishment,  we  perceived  a  string 
strong  enough  to  tie  a  full-grown  ox,  round  his  neck. 
But  what  astonished  us  still  more  was  that  the  mi¬ 
raculous  beggar,  instead  of  speaking  in  the  language 
of  man,  bellowed  like  the  lion  frightening  the  fabu¬ 
lous  bull.  We  asked  him  many  things;  but  he  made 
no  answer.  He  bellowed  and  bellowed  till  we  gave 
him  a  handful  of  rice  and  a  pice,.  After  the  departure 
of  the  queer  beggar,  I  asked  a  Hindu  friend  to  explain 
the  mystery  thereof.  He  replied  Tt  is  a  time-hon¬ 
oured  custom  with  the  Hindus  to  mourn  the  loss  of  a 
cow.  When  a  cow  dies  in  the  cowshed  of  a  Hindu 
householder,  in  a  tied  state,  he  must  put  the  cow’s 
string  round  his  neck  as  a  token  of  grief,  and  bellow 
and  beg  from  door  to  door,  however  rich  and  respect¬ 
able  he  may  be.’  ” 

The  Worship  of  Man.  “The  heathen  in  their 

blindness,  bow  down  to  wood  and  stone,”  and  wor¬ 
ship  all  kinds  of  things— human  beings,  crawling 
snakes,  dumb  idols,  and  even  the  devil  himself. 

“There  is  a  naked  fakir  at  Sainkhera  in  India  who  for 
twenty  years  has  attracted  the  worship  of  multitudes  of  peo¬ 
ple, _ educated  as  well  as  ignorant.  They  crouch  about  him 

day  and  night,  giving  him  money  and  food  and  begging  for 
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spiritual  help  and  bodily  healing  in  return.  Sometimes  he 
throws  his  food  at  his  deluded  worshippers  or  takes  a  heavy 
stick,  striking  them  on  the  head,  which  treatment  gratifies 
rather  than  offends,  for  virtue  passes  out  of  the  club  into  the 
person  of  the  sick  and  suffering.  One  often  finds  university 
graduates  among  the  grovellers. 

“  ‘Last  night/  writes  a  correspondent  in  the  Indian  Wit¬ 
ness,  ‘I  went  thither.  There  were  nine  men  rubbing  him, 
shaving  him,  and  attending  to  his  wants.  He  lies  in  that  one 
place — never  moves.  There  is  a  fire  that  burns  continually 
the  year  round  near  him.  It  was  just  an  ordinary  night,  and 
there  were  crowds  of  people  bowing  to  him — a  continual 
stream  from  all  parts  of  India.  Near  by  were  naked,  sensu¬ 
ous-looking  men  who  call  themselves  priests.  He  saw  me 
and  motioned  for  me  to  go  away.  A  banker  from  Jubbul- 
pore  is  building  a  45,000  rupee  building  for  those  lazy 
priests.  Near  by  a  Marathi  woman  possessed  of  a  devil  sits 
and  sways  back  and  forth  to  a  racket  of  bells  and  filthy 
songs.  Some  sixty  men  also  are  swaying  in  rhythm  burning 
incense  and  bowing  to  the  fire.” — Sunday  School  Times. 

Human  Sacrifice.  Only  a  few  days  ago  we 
had  the  startling  intelligence  that  such  a  sacrifice  had 
been  performed  in  Jubbulpore,  within  half  a  mile  of 
the  compound  belonging  to  the  Church  Missionary 
Society.  A  certain  woman  of  the  weaver  caste  had 
had  several  children  born  to  her,  but  they  all  died  at 
birth  or  very  shortly  afterward.  Desiring  to  know 
what  to  do  in  order  that  the  next  child  to  be  born 
might  live,  she  appealed  to  her  spiritual  adviser,  who 
happened  in  this  case  to  be  a  woman.  The  woman 
told  her  that  the  curse  under  which  she  was  living 
could  be  removed  only  by  the  sacrifice  of  some  living 
child  to  the  goddess  who  had  put  the  curse  upon  her. 
Another  woman  was  called  in,  who  kidnapped  a  four- 
months-old  child  belonging  to  a  neighbor  of  the  same 
caste.  Secretely  they  murdered  the  baby,  severed 
its  body  into  fragments,  and  performed  their  magical 
rites.  The  service  of  a  man  was  now  requisitioned, 
who  went  out  and  dug  a  grave  wherein  the  mutilated 
remains  of  the  baby  were  buried.  Of  course  the  child 
was  missed,  and  a  search  was  instituted  for  it.  In 
some  way  the  matter  was  traced  to  its  source,  and 
a  police  investigation  ensued.  The  grave  was  found 
and  the  body  exhumed.  Three  of  the  persons  con- 
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cerned  are  now  under  trial  for  murder,  and  the  fourth 
one  as  an  accessory.” — Geo.  W.  Brown. 

Worse  Than  Dante’s  Dreams.  '‘They  celebrate 
the  Devil’s  Birthday.  Their  greatest  and  most  popu¬ 
lar  temple  is  dedicated  to  the  god  of  the  Eastern  Hell, 
It  is  the  prima  ecciesia. .  This  is  surely  worse  than 
Dante  ever  saw,  even  in  his  dreams.  The  temple  a- 
bove  described  is  the  demon  shrine  to  which  rich 
and  poor,  officials  and  students,  mother  and  children 
seem  to  be  irresistibly  drawn.  It  is  usually  built  on 
the  best  site  in  the  cities.  Pedestrians  who  have  lost 
their  way  are  invariably  directed  via  the  ‘Eastern 
Hell  Great  Deity  Temple.’  Its  doleful  bells  muffle 
out  calls  to  prayer.  Its  walls  re-echo  the  weird  dirge 
of  its  chanting  priests  as  they  wail  out  its  strange 
matins  and  its  mournful  vespers.  Most  of  these  men 
are  illiterate,  ignorant,  and  often  of  ill  repute.  Some 
of  the  scenes  in  these  temples  are  pathetic  in  the  ex¬ 
treme.  We  have  seen  men  and  women  linking  ugly 
hooks  into  their  eyelids,  these  hooks  supporting  in¬ 
cense  urns  while  the  fumes  and  heat  scorched  their 
bodies.  Others  en  route  to  the  temples  will  hook  into 
their  arms  or  cheeks  lighted  urns  with  sticks  of  lucky 
incense.  The  longer  the  distance  traveled  credits  the 
greater  merit.  Racked  with  frenzy  and  demon-pos¬ 
sessed,  many  of  them  under  self-imposed  mental  and 
physical  torture  foam  at  the  mouth  and  rage  with 
vehement  cursing.  Some  sit  mute  and  dazed,  while 
others  prostrate  themselves  with  loud  incantations 
upon  the  floors  of  the  temple.” — W.  Remfry  Hunt, 
China. 

A  Bloody  Festival.  “The  worship  of  Kali  *  *  * 
began  the  day  we  arrived  in  Calcutta.  *  *  * 

“Thousands  upon  thousands  of  people  were  joining  in 
the  endless  procession  of  worshippers  who  for  three  days 
would  engage  in  the  horrible  worship  of  this  false  goddess. 
Every  year  Bengal  gives  itself  up  to  the  ghastly  ritual  of  a 
Kali  worship,  and  thousands  of  animals  are  slain  to  appease 
her  lust  for  blood.  During  the  three  days  of  that  feast  one 
thousand  animals  were  slain  in  sacrifice,  and  it  is  reputed 
that  during  last  year  36,500  animals  were  slain  in  sacrifice. 
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“Arriving  at  the  entrance  of  a  kind  of  alley  which  led 
to  the  temple,  we  passed  through  some  sights  and  scenes 
which  depict  heathenism  in  its  very  worst  form.  Right  at 
the  beginning  we  met  snake  charmers  who  for  the  sum  of  2 
annas  produced  their  snakes.  The  two  men  we  patronized 
showed  two  cobras,  two  pythons,  two  green  snakes,  and  two 
scorpions,  and  with  them  went  through  all  manner  of  evolu¬ 
tions.  Further  on  we  saw  the  beggars,  some  of  whom  were 
blind,  some  deformed,  and  one  man  of  unsound  mind  was 
writhing  in  the  dust,  whilst  another  man  mas  begging  coins 
for  him.  One  saw  lepers,  dwarfs,  and  all  manner  of  pitiful 
cases.  Further  along  were  sacred  and  dancing  bulls,  and 
what  surprised  us  was  the  number  of  deformed  animals, 
some  with  six  legs,  and  other  monstrosities.  Nor  should  we 
forget  to  mention  the  fakirs,  ascetics,  or  holy  men,  who 
were  there  by  the  dozens.  Some  were  weighted  down  by 
great  heavy  weights,  others  were  practically  naked  and  had 
smeared  their  bodies  with  a  preparation  of  cow  refuse  and 
were  covered  with  charms.  Others  had  lacerated  their  bod¬ 
ies,  and  blood  flowed  from  their  wounds.  All  of  these  were 
being  worshipped  by  the  passers-by  and  being  looked  upon  as 
holy  men,  were  receiving  coins  and  grain.  They  are  repul¬ 
sive  to  look  upon  and  are  known  to  be  deep-dyed  sinners, 
yet  they  are  freely  worshipped.” — T.  B.  Fisher,  in  Mission¬ 
ary  intelligencer. 

Worshipping  Cruelty.  Under  this  heading,  Mr. 
Fisher  continues  his  observations. 

“The  Devi  Durga  is  represented  in  her  image  as  stand¬ 
ing  with  her  right  foot  on  a  lion  and  her  left  foot  poised  on 
a  buffalo-domon.  The  buffalo  is  represented  as  a  headless 
trunk  from  which  springs  up  a  demon,  which  is  pierced  by 
by  the  lance  of  the  goddess  and  strangled  by  the  serpent 
noose.  The  Devil  has  three  eyes,  and  her  face  is  like  liquid 
gold  and  resembles  the  full  moon.  In  one  of  her  hands  she 
holds  the  trident;  the  sword  and  discs  are  in  the  lower  ones; 
a  sharp  dart  and  a  lance  are  in  the  two  others  respectively; 
in  her  left  hand  she  holds  the  shield,  the  bent  bow,  the  noose, 
the  goad,  and  the  bell  or  the  axe.  *  *  *  As  soon  as  I  came 
near  the  temple  precincts  two  priests  met  me  and  offered  to 
show  me  the  worship.  Money,  of  course,  had  to  change 
hands,  for  these  priests  are  very  mercenary,  but  we  thought 
it  worth  while  to  see  all  that  could  be  seen.  Never  shall  we 
forget  the  scenes  which  we  witnessed.  We  were  the  only 
white  faces  among  thousands  of  people.  We  followed  the 
priests  everywhere  and  saw  the  private  shrines  and  the  mis¬ 
cellaneous  shrines  of  maybe  one  hundred  gods.  We  entered 
a  narrow  passage  and  jostled,  or  were  jostled,  by  hundreds 
of  naked  or  semi-naked  heathen,  and  together  with  them 
looked  through  a  little  window  to  see  the  goddess  Kali.  We 
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saw  the  heathen  pass  by  and  bow  in  reverence,  offer  the 
priests  money  and  food,  and  then  pass  along.  We  heard  the 
heathen  bell  rung  to  waken  Buddha,  who  needs  to  be  awak¬ 
ened  out  of  his  sleep  to  be  worshipped.  We  saw  the  slain 
animals,  and  the  blood  flowing,  and  the  carcasses  being  cut 
up  and  sold  to  the  people,  whilst  hundreds  were  carrying  the 
heads  or  limbs  of  goats  and  cows.  We  saw  the  animals  yet 
to  be  slain,  and  were  filled  with  horror  at  the  whole  proceed¬ 
ings.  We  went  with  the  priest  to  the  riverside  and  saw  the 
pilgrims  enter  the  water,  throw  coins  into  the  water,  offer 
garlands  and  leaves  to  the  water,  and  drink  the  horrible 
dirty  contaminated  water.  We  stood  with  our  feet  in  the 
mud  of  the  river  and  photographed  the  priest  on  the  temple 
steps  and  the  pilgrims  coming  down,  and  intended  to  carry 
away  some  of  the  water  with  us  in  a  special  bottle,  but  found 
the  water  to  be  so  polluted  that  we  feared  contamination. 
But  the  worst  has  not  been  told  of  the  darker  rites  connected 
with  the  worship,  nor  could  we  describe  it.” 

THE  PAGAN  FEAR  OF  EVIL  SPIRITS 

In  China  there  are  many  who  are  “all  their  life¬ 
time  subject  to  bondage”  through  fear  of  evil  spirits. 
Mirrors  are  placed  over  the  doors  so  the  spirit  may 
see  himself  and  be  scared  away.  Sometimes  a  bar¬ 
rier  is  put  directly  in  front  of  the  door,  and  bridges 
built  zigzag  because  the  evil  spirit  can  only  travel 
in  a  straight  line !  While  walking  along  the  road  in 
the  evening,  the  people  may  be  heard  singing  vile 
songs  of  the  gods  to  appease  the  demons  they  believe 
are  living  in  the  trees.  Sometimes  a  man  will  dart 
across  in  front  of  a  passing  car  and  stop  on  the  side¬ 
walk  to  laugh  because  he  thinks  he  was  being  followed 
by  an  evil  spirit  which  was  killed  by  the  car  he  es¬ 
caped.  “The  masses  are  haunted  day  and  night  by 
fears  of  demons  who  are  thought  to  be  ever  alert  to 
alight  upon  them.  There  is  no  such  idea  as  a  Deity 
of  love  and  compassion.  This  thought  does  not  belong 
to  heathen  lands.  Their  million  temples  and  count¬ 
less  idols  of  wood  and  stone,  gold,  silver,  and  even 
pasteboard,  represent  the  grossest  and  vilest  ideas 
and  passions.  They  are  monsters  of  iniquity.  Their 
hideous  faces  and  brutal  attitudes  strike  terror  into 
the  hearts  of  its  enforced!  devotees.  Never  once  is 
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the  worship  of  these  grotesque  images  to  be  identi¬ 
fied  with  any  sense  of  love  to  them,  but  rather  it  is 
that  of  an  apalling  fear  of  its  fiery  darts  and  name¬ 
less  punishments.” 

LOW  IDEAS  ABOUT  MARRIAGE 

Where  Christ  has  not  gone  this  relationship  is 
woefully  debased.  Marriages  arranged  by  parents  and 
go-betweens,  child  marriages,  polygamy,  divorce,  sale 
of  wives,  and  general  degradation  of  women  occur. 
The  Koran  “expressly  leaves  the  virtue  of  women 
slaves,  even  the  married  ones,  to  the  mercy  of  the 
master.  Intercourse  is  allowed  with  female  slaves 
taken  in  war,  bought  or  obtained  by  gift.” — Sura 
Maurij  29-30. 

Bess  Wheeler  Rhodes  tells  of  a  young  Japanese  who 
married  and  moved  to  another  town,  but  returned  in  two 
weeks  so  she  could  talk  with  her  husband.  “The  groom’s 
mother  is  a  widow  and  since  she  has  no  husband  they  feel 
so  sorry  for  her  they  must  not  talk  to  each  other  or  seem 
happy  out  of  consideration  for  her.  The  bride  told  me  that 
the  night  they  were  married,  the  mother-in-law  slept  in  the 
room  with  them  and  after  they  had  all  gone  to  bed  she 
arose  and  had  them  to  get  up.  Then  the  bride  was  told  that 
she  must  be  very  quiet  all  the  time — not  to  talk  any — and 
under  no  circumstances  let  any  one  see  her  talking  to  her 
husband.  If  it  ever  happened  that  they  were  left  alone 
together,  they  might  talk,  but  never  to  carry  on  a  conver¬ 
sation  in  anyone’s  presence.  They  seem  much  in  love  and 
he  writes  her  letters,  four  or  five  a  day,  and  drops  them  as 
he  passes  where  she  is  sewing.  *  *  *  She  is  a  dear  little 
thing  and  I  couldn’t  keep  the  tears  back  while  she  was 
telling  me  about  it.” 

“There  was  Dasee,  a  poor  little  child  whose  hus¬ 
band  had  died  a  few  months  after  their  marriage. 
They  said  she  must  have  been  a  wicked  woman  in  a 
former  life  else  the  godis  would  not  have  taken  her 
husband  now.  So  her  mother-in-law  beat  and  mis¬ 
used  her ;  hung  her  by  the  thumbs  to  the  ceiling  and 
if  she  fell  it  was  on  a  bed  of  prickly  pear  cactus ; 
shut  her  in  a  room,  threw  pepper  in  the  fire,  and  if  she 
sneezed,  she  beat  her.” — Missionary  Review, 
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CRUELTY  AMONG  THE  CHRISTLESS 

Who  can  tell  the  cruelty  of  those  in-dwelt  by 
Satan?  We  read  of  the  thousand  cannibal  ovens  of 
the  Figians,  of  the  chiefs’  huts  around  which  human 
beings  were  buried  alive,  and  of  their  canoes  launched 
over  living  human  bodies  as  rollers,  and  of  a  hundred 
girls  being  slaughtered  as  the  equivalent  of  the  pen¬ 
alty  (1,000  cattle)  exacted  by  a  hostile  tribe.  When 
lockjaw  seizes  tender  Chinese  infants,  they  are  de¬ 
posited  on  the  dump.  Little  blind  girls  are  un¬ 
wanted!,  so  they  put  them  in  the  river  or  fatten  them 
up  for  sale  to  brothels.  A  she  devil  has  been  known 
to  take  a  string  of  these  unfortunates  and  some  sort 
of  musical  instrument  and  go  through  the  streets  at 
night  renting  them  out  to  the  sons  of  Belial  to  be 
taken  up  again  after  a  night  of  lust.  Animals  are 
castrated  by  pounding  and  led  for  days  to  keep  them 
from  dying — perhaps  from  infection  if  they  should  lie 
down. 

The  rite  of  suttee  was  practiced  in  India  until, 
prohibited  by  the  British  government.  In  this  the 
widow  was  bound  to  her  husband’s  corpse,  taken  to 
the  burning  ground  where  both  bodies  were  placed 
on  the  funeral  pile.  After  another  ceremony,  the 
eldest  son  of  the  nearest  relative  with  his  back 
turned  to  the  pile  would  set  fire  to  it  and  leave  imme¬ 
diately  without  once  turning  around  as  that  would 
mean  the  greatest  misfortune.  Slowly  the  pile  would 
light  and  the  unfortunate  woman  feeling  the  fire 
approaching  would  set  up  an  awful  outcry.  To  drown 
this,  men  with  tomtoms  sit  near  and  the  louder  her 
cries,  the  louder  they  beat  their  drums  till  she  is  slow¬ 
ly  burned  to  death.  The  present  treatment  involves 
nine  days  of  mourning,  the  removal  of  all  her  jewels 
and  good  clothing,  being  attired  in  her  oldest  cloth, 
having  her  head  shaved,  living  on  one  meal  a  day ;  and 
observing  a  forty-eight  or  seventy-two  hours  fast 
once  a  month,  sometimes  without  water,  etc. 

And  here  is  another  picture  of  cruelty  among  the 
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Christless.  “Half  a  dozen  men  are  coming  down  the  street. 
You  see  them  well  enough  to  know  they  are  Turkish  soldiers. 
To  be  sure  they  may  not  be  Turks.  They  may  be  Circas¬ 
sians,  they  may  possibly  be  Kurds,  there  may  be  an  Arab  or 
two  in  the  bunch;  but  anyway  they  are  Mohammedans,  and 
they  are  soldiers  of  the  Turkish  army.  They  have  just  been 
through  the  Armenian  quarter,  and  as  they  came  through 
each  one  of  them  speared  an  Armenian  baby  on  his  bayonet. 
Now  they  are  parading  with  those  babies  through  the  streets 
just  as  long  as  there  is  any  life  or  kick  or  cry  in  them:  when 
they  are  dead  they  are  flopped  off  like  rats  for  the  dogs  of 
the  village  to  eat/’ 

HEALING  AMONG  THE  HEATHENS 

Exceedingly  crude  is  the  practice  of  medicine 
where  Christ  has  not  gone,  where  his  friends  have 
not  taken  him.  Congo  natives  believe  consumption 
results  from  the  departure  of  the  soul  from  the  body, 
so  they  go  in  pursuit  with  a  magcian;  gather  stones, 
shells  and  branches;  and  perform  sacrifices.  In  Cel¬ 
ebes  a  sick  man  is  beaten  very  harshly  with  a  cane 
under  the  impression  that  the  departed  soul  will  re¬ 
turn  to  his  body  through  sympathy.  In  China,  the 
bones  of  a  tiger  are  frequently  ground  up  and  given 
to  a  debilitated  person.  Diseases  of  the  liver  and  eyes 
are  treated  by  giving  pork  liver.  In  Kwangtung, 
human  blood  is  considered  an  excellent  remedy  and 
at  executions  the  people  may  be  seen  collecting  blood 
in  little  vials.  It  is  then  cooked  and  eaten.  Chinese 
believe  that  strength,  courage  and  endurance  may  be 
obtained  by  using  the  human  heart  dried  and  pulver¬ 
ized.  A  woman  there  bought  paper  “money”  and  let 
the  priest  burn  it  for  her  headaches  on  the  theory 
that  the  pain  was  due  to  her  departed  husband  want¬ 
ing  to  smoke  opium  and  lacking  money  to  buy  it. 
The  terrible  death  rate  among  babies  is  due  to  ignor¬ 
ance.  A  two-months-old  child  being  unable  to  keep 
its  mother’s  milk  down  was  fed  the  broth  of  scorpi¬ 
ons. 

A  New  Cure  for  Lunacy.  In  the  Philippine  Is¬ 
lands  the  idea  got  started  that  ducking  an  insane  per¬ 
son  would  cure  him  and  it  is  known  that  two  have 
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been  drowned  by  friends  who  tried  it.  Relatives  of  a 
demented  person  took  him  from  the  jail,  led  him  into 
the  water  chest  deep,  and  forced  his  head  under  water 
and  held  it  some  time.  This  was  repeated  till  he  was 
considerably  weakened.  Soon  he  committed  an  im¬ 
propriety  by  the  roadside  and  the  treatment  was  re¬ 
peated  till  his  head  hung  limp  and  he  was  carried 
home  “too  well  cured  of  his  lunacy  to  be  of  further 
service  to  the  world.” 

Dr.  Shelton  has  left  the  story  of  a  great  cliff  in 
Thibet  which,  according  to  the  Lamas,  was  constant¬ 
ly  bleeding — the  dried  blood  could  be  seen  issuing 
from  a  crevice  about  one  hundred  feet  from  the 
ground — and  this  dried  blood,  when  it  could  be  ob¬ 
tained,  was  fine  medicine.  And  surely  enough  there 
was  a  dark  mass  of  material  looking  as  if  it  had  been 
slowly  running  out  and  dripping  down  the  face  of 
the  rock.  He  took  his  gun  and  at  the  first  shot  dis¬ 
lodged  some  lumps  which  proved  to  be  the  excertions 
of  bats  roosting  in  a  cleft  of  the  rock. 

The  devoted  doctor,  who  was  killed  on  the  mis¬ 
sion  field,  reveals  the  miserable  condition  of  a  sick 
man  where  Christ  had  not  gone,  where  his  friends  had 
not  taken  him. 

“His  brother  was  waiting  and  conducted  us  up  to  the 
roof  of  a  house  where  the  man  lay  with  his  hand  on  an  old 
woolen  saddle  blanket  that  was  soaked  with  pus.  The  fingers 
had  been  shorn  clean  away  by  the  stroke  of  a  sword  about 
a  month  before  and,  becoming  infected,  the  whole  hand  had 
rotted  and  the  bones  were  sticking  out  about  two  inches 
where  the  flesh  had  rotted  away.  I  proposed  the  excision  of 
the  bones  and  general  cleaning  up,  but  was  refused,  and  the 
only  thing  they  would  allow  me  to  do  was  to  wash  it  and 
disinfect  as  well  as  I  could  and  leave  them  a  supply  of  soap 
and  medicine  which  they  promised  to  use.  The  suffering 
borne  by  the  wounded  and  sick  among  the  Thibetans  with 
no  medical  attention  at  all  is  past  belief.” 

Worshipping  the  Medicine  God.  “Flinging  a  coin 
into  the  money-box  concealed  in  the  base,  the  wor¬ 
shipper  mumbles  a  prayer  and  stretches  forth  his 
hand  to  touch  that  part  of  Buddha  which  corresponds 
to  his  afflictions.  If  he  has  headache,  he  alternately 
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rubs  his  head  and  the  Buddha’s  head  until  satisfied 
that  a  cure  has  been  or  is  about  to  be  effected.  If 
his  shoulder  is  lame,  his  shoulder  and  that  of  Buddha 
are  rubbed  in  turn.  Abdominal  pains  and  aches  are  ex¬ 
pected  to  respond  to  similar  treatment.  To  our  dis¬ 
may,  several  people  came  who  had  sore  eyes.  They 
proceeded  to  seek  relief  in  the  usual  way,  rubbing 
their  eyes  and  then  the  place  where  once  had  been 
the  Buddha’s  eyes ;  they  may  or  may  not  have  had  tra¬ 
choma,  or  any  of  the  other  contagious  eye  diseases 
all  too  common  in  the  Orient.  *  *  *  This  very  ele¬ 
ment  of  possible  danger  served  to  emphasize  the  fu¬ 
tility  of  the  god  of  wood  which  had  no  power  even 
to  enlighten  ignorance.” — Mrs.  Dr.  W.  G.  Hiltner. 

Afflictions  of  Little  Children.  “Every  fall  as  we 

reach  the  month  of  September  our  clinics  throng  with 
mothers  bringing  in  little  children,  sick,  covered  with 
sores  and  abscesses,  run  down  with  bowel  troubles 
and  malaria.  A  great  deal  of  this  is  due  to  there  be¬ 
ing  no  place  but  on  the  stone-paved  street,  under  the 
hot  sun  for  the  children  to  play.  They  have  no  parks 
or  playgrounds,  nor  lawns  or  public  shade  trees.  The 
hot,  blistering  summer  finds  most  of  the  small  boys 
without  any  clothes  except  as  nature  might  provide. 
The  open  spaces  have  been  made  dumping-grounds 
and  public  nuisances.  Such  places  in  summer  grow 
full  of  rank  weeds  and  are  covered  with  pieces  of 
broken  brick.  No  wonder  the  children  die  undier 
such  conditions.  Their  homes — that  is,  the  homes  of 
the  common  people — are  just  so  many  barns  or  sheds 
into  which  they  pack  everything  under  the  sun  they 
may  possess.” — Dr.  E.  I.  Osgood,  China. 

Arab  Surgery.  “There  is  a  very  common  dis¬ 
ease  in  the  Sudan  which  follows  a  prick  in  the  foot 
by  a  thorn.  A  slowly-growing  swelling  develops,  and 
the  patient  loses  the  use  of  his  leg,  and  finally  dies  of 
exhaustion.  No  treatment  is  of  any  use  except  am¬ 
putation,  and  this  operation  is,  therefore,  one  of  the 
commonest  which  we  have  to  perform.  Before  our 
arrival  it  used  to  be  carried  out  as  follows :  the  pa- 
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tient  was  seated  in  one  of  the  grass-walled  huts  which 
the  Arabs  build,  and  the  diseased  foot  was  thrust 
through  the  wall.  An  obliging  friend  then  took  a 
two  handed  sword,  such  as  is  carried  by  the  Arabs, 
and  with  one  blow  removed  the  diseased  leg,  the 
wound  then  being  cauterized.  The  Arabs  have  now 
realized  that  modern  surgery  can  improve  on  this 
method.*’ — Dr.  E.  Lloyd,  Omdurman,  Sudan. 

The  Butter  Cure.  “Perhaps  no  nation  on  the 
globe  knows  as  little  about  medicine  as  the  Thibetans. 
The  facts  about  anatomy  are  learned  from  one  of 
their  modes  of  burial,  the  bodies  being  dissected  and 
fed  to  the  birds.  Butter  is  the  universal  medicine.  It 
is  used  as  a  salve  for  animals  as  well  as  men,  for 
sickness  and  broken  bones.  Illness  of  all  kinds  is  be¬ 
lieved  to  be  the  work  of  devils  or  demons.  One  pe¬ 
culiarity  of  the  Thibetan  mind  is  that  they  can  pray 
an  enemy  to  death.  Often  all  a  man  has  to  do,  who  has 
a  grudge  against  another,  is  to  send  his  enemy  word 
that  he  is  praying  daily  for  his  special  guardian  idol 
to  kill  him.  This  fact,  coupled  with  the  fear  of  the 
idol,  usually  accomplishes  his  purpose.” 

Pain,  Poverty,  And  Superstition.  Mrs.  Ogden  was 

asked  to  go  into  a  dark,  smoky  room  to  see  a  family  in 
destitute  circumstances.  The  mother  was  ill,  having  a  nine- 
day  old  baby;  the  father  had  been  a  mail  carrier  for  an  of¬ 
ficial,  but  several  toes  had  been  frozen  so  badly  that  they 
were  about  to  drop  off ;  so  he  could  not  continue  his  work. 
There  were  three  children  besides  the  baby.  The  whole 
family  was  almost  starved.  The  mother’s  knee  was  swollen; 
so  Dr.  Hardy  was  called.  His  instructions  were  ignored, 
for  the  following  stunts  seemed  better  to  the  family:  Once 
they  had  an  old,  blind  Thibetan  sitting  there  mumbling 
prayers  or  something.  When  asked  what  he  was  doing,  the 
mother  replied  that  the  stove  god  was  much  displeased  with 
them  and  the  Thibetan  was  casting  out  the  devil  from  her. 
The  Thibetan  had  a  handful  of  millet,  and  as  he  said  his 
ceremony  he  would  throw  it  at  the  woman.  She  was  so  ig¬ 
norant,  and  he  was  worse!  At  another  time  there  was  an 
old  Chinese  doctor  there,  who  left  as  Mrs.  Ogden  entered. 
He  was  also  casting  out  the  devil  which  was  in  the  knee, 
by  tracing  Chinese  characters  with  his  finger  on  the  dis¬ 
eased  member  and  by  grunting  and  growling  to  such  an  ex¬ 
tent  that  Dr.  Hardy  thought  he  must  have  a  severe  pain  in 
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the  abdominal  region.  Such  homes  are  pitiful,  but  we  have 
plenty  of  them.  In  visiting,  Mrs.  Ogden  frequently  finds 
such  conditions.  Not  even  one  garment  for  the  baby,  who 
has  to  be  wrapped  in  some  old  ragged  clothing  of  some  other 
member  of  the  family.  At  the  time  Mrs.  Ogden  called  last, 
the  mother  was  still  living  and  the  man  said  he  was  better, 
as  his  toes  were  dropping  off.  Incidentally  it  might  be  said 
that  he  had  refused  amputation  of  the  frozen  and  gangren¬ 
ous  toes,  and  also  refused  to  pick  wool  at  a  rug  factory, 
where  he  could  have  earned  enough  to  live  on  and  probably 
pay  the  blind  Thibetan  and  decrepit  Chinese  who  “cast  out 
devils,”  provided  the  inhibited  one  coughs  some  money. 

About  all  we  can  do  for  people  of  the  above  kind  is  to 
take  their  children  and  train  them,  for  the  parents  will  send 
them  to  school  sometimes,  and  try  to  make  useful  men  and 
women  of  the  younger  generation. — James  C.  Ogden. 

The  Need  in  Afghanistan.  During  a  brief  stay 
in  Herat,  some  medical  missionaries  performed  168 
operations,  twenty-three  of  them  major  cases.  “Dr. 
Hoffman’s  report  of  the  cases  observed  in  the  great 
throngs  that  milled  around  and  into  the  temporary 
dispensary  showed  the  terrible  conditions  in  that  se¬ 
cluded  country.  Lepers  with  bleary  eyes  and  distorted 
features  mingled  with  the  rest.  Eye  disorders  of  all 
sorts  were  observed,  including  those  blinded  by  small¬ 
pox.  A  man  showed  the  stumps  of  his  hand  and  foot 
cut  off  according  to  Mohammedan  law  for  stealing. 
The  stumps  had  been  put  into  boiling  oil  to  stop  bleed¬ 
ing,  and  after  three  years  were  still  ulcered  and  in 
need  of  amputation  higher  up.  A  girl  eleven  years 
old,  had  hurt  her  arm  in  a  fall,  and  it  had  been  so 
tightly  bandaged  by  a  native-bone-setter  that  it  had 
fallen  off,  leaving  a  filthy  stump.” 

Dr.  Hoffman  wrote  his  father:  “We  have  beheld 
the  need  in  Afghanistan.  We  have  seen  the  eager 
sufferers  crowding  past  the  guards  and  pressing  into 
the  consulting  room  with  outstretched  hands  to  grasp 
our  garments  in  entreaty.  We  have  heard  the  cry  of 
that  needy  people  stung  into  action  by  the  hope  and 
faith  that  we  can  help  them.  We  shall  hear  them 
calling  until  we  can  go  again  with  more  assistants 
and  better  equipment.” 
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Sacrificial  Blood.  In  the  temple  of  Kali,  a  priest 
holds  oy  the  legs  a  shrieking  goat  for  sacrifice  with 
its  head  in  a  cleft  post.  Another  priest  beheads  the 
animal  at  a  stroke  and  “Instantly  a  woman  *  *  *  has 
rushed  forward  and  fallen  on  all  fours  to  lap  up  the 
blood  with  her  tongue  ‘in  the  hope  of  having  a  child’. 
And  a  second  woman,  stooping,  sops  at  the  blood  with 
a  cloth,  and  thrusts  the  cloth  in  her  bosom,  while  half 
a  dozen  sick,  sore  dogs,  horribly  misshapen  by  name¬ 
less  diseases  stick  their  hungry  muzzles  into  the 
lengthening  pool  of  gore.” — Mother  India. 

Indian  Outcasts  The  tasks  held  basest  are  re¬ 
served  for  them;  dishonor  is  associated  with  their 
name.  Some  are  permitted  to  serve  only  as  scaven¬ 
gers  and  removers  of  night  soil ;  some,  through  the 
ignorance  to  which  they  are  condemned,  are  loath¬ 
some  in  their  habits ;  and  to  all  of  them  the  privilege 
of  any  sort  of  teaching  is  sternly  denied.  They  may 
neither  possess  nor  read  the  Hindu  scriptures.  No 
Brahman  priest  will  minister  to  them ;  and,  except  in 
the  rarest  instances,  they  may  not  enter  a  Hindu  tem¬ 
ple  to  worship  or  pray.  Their  children  may  not  come 
to  the  public  schools.  They  may  not  draw  water  from 
the  public  wells ;  *  *  *  they  may  not  enter  a  court 
of  justice ;  they  may  not  enter  a  dispensary  to  get  help 
for  the  sick ;  they  may  stop  at  no  inn.  In  some  prov¬ 
inces  they  may  not  use  the  public  road.” — Mother 
India. 


THE  DEVIL’S  OWN  COUNTRY 

“Mother  India”  by  Katherine  Mayo  (Harcourt, 
Brace  &  Co.,  New  York)  contains  a  world  of  informa¬ 
tion  about  the  miserable  conditions  in  that  land  which 
is  perhaps  cursed  with  sin  above  all  others.  We  read 
of  an  educator  of  60  with  a  wife  of  9.  Often  by  the 
age  of  five  a  temple  girl  becomes  the  priest’s  own 
prostitute.  Here  is  a  mother  (by  Caesarian  opera¬ 
tion)  at  nine  and  a  half  years,  the  boy  babe  weighing 
a  ponud  and  three  quarters.  “A  five-pound  baby  is 
large.” 
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IMMENSE  NEED  OF  THE  GOSPEL 

Arthur  Mitchell  wrote  of  a  journey  of  only  twenty- 
four  hours  from  Hangchow  to  Shanghai:  “I  was  ab¬ 
solutely  awestruck  and  dumb  as  I  steamed  past  city 
after  city,  great  and  populous,  one  of  which  was  a 
walled  city  of  300,000  souls,  without  one  missionary 
of  any  Christian  denomination  whatever,  and  without 
so  much  as  a  native  Christian  helper  or  teacher  of  any 
kind.  That  silent  moonlight  night,  as  I  passed  un¬ 
noticed  by  those  long,  dark  battlements  shutting  in 
their  pagan  multitudes,  was  one  of  the  most  solemn  of 
my  life ;  and  the  hours  of  daylight,  when  other  cities 
still  larger  than  many  of  our  own  great  populations, 
were  continually  coming  into  view,  and  the  teeming 
populations  of  the  canals  and  rivers,  villages,  fields, 
and  roads  were  before  my  eyes,  kept  adding  to  the 
burden  of  the  night/’ 

These  hapless,  helpless,  hopeless  millions  cannot 
redeem  themselves.  The  mortification  of  the  body  by 
self-inflicted  cruelties  invented  by  devils,  the  dread 
and  fear  of  evil  spirits,  the  blood  of  innocent  beasts 
making  temples  resemble  slaughter  pens,  and  all  other 
devices  and  inventions  of  the  darkened  heathen  minds 
are  not  sufficient  to  take  away  the  mentioned  and  un¬ 
mentioned  sins  of  the  world.  Nothing  but  the  blood 
of  Jesus  can  accomplish  it,  and  Bishop  Thoburn  con¬ 
tributes  a  picture  to  help  us  realize  the  gigantic  task 
that  awaits  the  doing  and  increases  in  magnitude 
while  Christians  neglect  the  call  of  God  or  answer  in 
ways  that  are  too  human  for  the  successful  accom¬ 
plishment  of  the  great  undertaking. 

“There  are  ten  hundred  millions  of  human  beings 
without  Christ !  The  very  thought  of  such  a  multi¬ 
tude  of  souls  groping  in  darkness  is  overwhelming 
and  yet  the  mind  fails  to  grasp  the  full  import  of  the 
words.  We  cannot  take  in  at  a  glance  this  vast  mul¬ 
titude  of  Christless  men  and  women ;  but  we  may 
possibly  gain  a  clearer  view  of  the  almost  endless 
throng  by  looking  at  them  in  detail. 
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Let  us,  for  instance,  take  up  a  position  where  all 
these  millions  can  pass  before  us  with  military  pre¬ 
cision.  Let  them  be  formed  in  ranks  with  thirty  a- 
breast,  and  let  them  pass  before  us  with  rapid  step, 
so  that  thirty  shall  pass  every  second.  I  take  out  my 
watch  and  note  the  ticking  of  sixty  seconds ;  eighteen 
hundred  persons  have  passed. 

“I  stand  at  my  post  and  watch  the  ceaseless  tread 
of  the  passing  thousands  till  the  sun  goes  down,  till 
the  midnight  comes,  till  the  dawn  and  sunrise  come 
again,  and  there  is  never  a  second’s  pause.  Another 
day  and  another  night  go  by,  the  days  lengthen  into 
weeks,  the  thousands  have  long  since  become  millions, 
but  there  is  still  no  pause. 

“Summer  comes  with  sunny  days  to  find  the  long 
procession  marching  still.  The  flowers  of  summer 
give  place  to  autumn’s  frost,  and  a  little  later  the 
snow  of  winter  is  flying  in  the  air ;  but  morning,  noon, 
and  night,  we  hear  the  awful  tread  of  the  passing 
multitude.  Spring  comes  round  again;  a  year  passes, 
and  yet  not  for  one  moment  has  that  procession  ever 
paused.  ‘Will  that  awful  footfall  never  cease?’  some¬ 
one  asks.  We  take  a  glance  out  to  see  how  many  yet 
remain,  and  find  seventy-five  millions  patiently  wait¬ 
ing  their  turn.  This  a  faint  attempt  to  grasp  the 
meaning  of  our  words  when  we  speak  of  ten  hundred 
million  human  beings.” 

THE  CALL  OF  THE  HEATHEN 

“Another  time  a  canoe  rushed  out  and  begged  us 
to  stop  at  their  village  for  a  meeting.  Ere  we  could 
land  they  had  returned,  sounded  their  village  drum, 
and  assembled  over  two  hundred  people.  Of  the 
group  but  eighteen  were  at  least  half  clothed,  the  re¬ 
mainder  gave  one  a  heartache ;  yet  as  old  and  young 
alike  sat  down  on  little  sticks  of  kindling-wood  and 
listened  most  attentively  as  our  wheelman  again 
taught,  I  thought  of  another,  who  said,  ‘Gold  and  sil¬ 
ver  I  have  not,  but  such  as  I  have  I  give  thee.’  Our 
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evangelists  can  sometimes  reach  this  village,  but,  Oh, 
the  pity  that  it  must  be  sometimes l" 

“Calling,  calling.  Can  you  hear  them  calling? 
The  man  of  Macedonia,  the  child-widow  of  India,  the 
starved  soul  of  China,  the  demon-tortured  heathen  of 
Africa,  the  neglected  Indian  of  South  America ;  they 
are  calling,  calling  you.” 

“A  vision  appeared  to  Paul,  and  there  was  imme¬ 
diate  response.  Oh,  that  the  young  people  of  the 
church  might  see  the  vision  of  the  lost  souls — four 
thousand  heathen  dying  every  hour,  ninety-five  thou¬ 
sand  every  day  swept  out  in  blackness  without  God 
and  without  hope.” — S.  S.  Times. 

“Despite  the  English  law  that  no  girl  shall  leave 
her  own  home  and  go  to  her  husband’s  home  before 
she  was  twelve*  years  of  age,  still  there  are  many  in¬ 
stances  in  which  the  marriage  takes  place  from  five 
to  twelve  years  of  age.  In  the  case  of  the  poor,  she 
now  becomes  the  slave  of  her  husband  and  all  his  peo¬ 
ple.  She  helps  with  the  family  work,  which  com¬ 
mences  in  the  early  morning  with  the  grinding  of  the 
wheat  between  two  heavy  stones.  She  is  subject  to 
kicks,  beatings,  and  ill  treatment  from  the  members 
of  her  husband’s  family,  and  many  times  these  child¬ 
ren  die  from  starvation,  bruises,  etc.  In  the  wealthy 
home  the  wife  has  absolutely  nothing  to  do.  There 
are  servants  who  *  *  *  wait  upon  her  hand  and  foot; 
but  she  lives  ‘within  the  purdah’ — that  is,  she,  with 
the  other  wives,  lives  in  a  room  devoid  of  furniture — 
a  room  which  has  no  windows  or  any  other  opening, 
except  one  door.  *  *  *  She  can  neither  sew  nor  read; 
there  are  no  pictures  to  look  at  and  no  games  to  play. 
She  cannot  go  outside  the  courtyard,  except  on  very 
rare  occasions,  and  then  only  in  a  very  closely  screened 
carriage.  She  cannot  even  see  outside,  for  the  court¬ 
yard  is  surrounded  by  high  stone  walls.  Day  after 
day  there  is  nothing  to  do  and  nowhere  to  go,  and 
there  are  years  and  years  of  this  life  ahead  of  the 
little  girl.” 

*  Since  modified. 
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“Is  it  any  wonder,  then,  that  a  girl  of  fourteen 
years  living  this  life  should  refuse  the  medicine  and 
nourishment  prescribed  for  her  by  a  medical  mission¬ 
ary?  When  questioned  as  to  why  she  refused,  she 
put  her  little,  emaciated  hands  together  in  a  respect¬ 
ful  salaam  and  said :  “O,  Doctor,  Sahiba,  do  not  ask  me 
to  take  your  medicine !  Do  not  ask  me  to  take  nour¬ 
ishment  !  If  I  take  your  English  medicine,  and  if  I 
take  the  food  which  you  have  prescribed  for  me,  I 
shall  get  well ;  and — O,  I  do  not  wish  to  get  well ! 
So  don’t — please  don’t — ask  me  to  take  it.” 

'Tis  thus  in  heathen  darkness 
Fair  women  crave  to  die ; 

Their  crushed  and  broken  spirits 
From  direst  fetters  fly. 

O  haste,  ye  Christian  people, 

Of  every  clime  and  name ; 

Go  bear  the  gospel  message, 

Its  joyful  news  proclaim  ! 

Go,  lift  the  purdah  curtain ! 

Go,  break  the  iron  bar ! 

Beat  down  that  wall  of  granite, 

And  shout  the  tidings  far. 

— S.  Armstrong-Hopkins. 

THREE  THINGS  TO  CONSIDER 

Jesus’  Command: — “Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and 
preach  the  gospel  to  the  whole  creation.”  Mark  16:1. 

Paul’s  Aim : — “Making  it  my  aim  so  to  preach  the 
gospel,  not  where  Christ  was  already  named.”  Rom. 
16:20. 

Personal  Responsibility : — “We  shall  all  stand  be¬ 
fore  the  judgment  seat  of  God.  *  *  *  So  then  each 
one  of  us  shall  give  account  of  himself  to  God.”  Rom. 
14:10-12. 
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A  FINAL  WORD  OF  RESPONSIBILITY 

Added  light  brings  increased  responsibility.  Jas. 
4:17;  Lk.  12:47,  48.  Any  Bible  student  should  see 
the  missionary  obligation.  Reading  this  pamphlet  fur¬ 
ther  informs  of  the  tremendous  need  for  the  gospel  in 
heathen  lands  where  the  needs  are  the  greatest  and 
the  helpers  are  the  fewest.  After  receiving  the  infor¬ 
mation  this  tract  contains,  our  lives  should  be  differ¬ 
ent.  Earnestly,  honestly,  sincerely,  we  should  en¬ 
deavor  to  awaken  the  church  to  its  God-given  respon¬ 
sibility  in  foreign  scripturual  missions.  Pray  for  la¬ 
borers.  Lu.  10:2.  Give  of  your  means  and  get  oth¬ 
ers  to  give.  Enlist  individuals  and  churches  both. 
“Greater  things  for  God.” 
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No  God,  No  Christ,  No  Hope. 

Tune :  “Higher  Ground” 

Are  we  so  dead  we  cannot  feel 
The  pity  God  and  Christ  reveal 
For  men  who  in  deep  darkness  grope 
And  have  no  God,  no  Christ,  no  hope? 

Have  we  to  whom  God's  Son  was  given, 

For  whom  the  precious  side  was  riven, 

Whose  souls  the  Word  of  Truth  doth  light, 

No  torch  for  men  in  pagan  night? 

Have  we  no  love,  no  deep  concern. 

For  those  who  must  forever  burn 
In  dismal  depths  of  awful  hell 
If  we  do  not  His  story  tell? 

Shall  love  and  grace  and  hope  sublime 
Which  in  the  Gospel  sweetly  chime, 

Shall  such  Good  Tidings,  old  and  true, 

Be  kept  at  home  by  me,  by  you  ? 

Lost  millions  die  by  day,  by  night, 

While  we  contend  by  main  and  might, 

O'er  words,  or  plans  in  vain  debate 
And  leave  the  lost  to  their  sad  fate. 

Oh,  God,  while  yet  there's  hope  for  some 
And  ere  our  day  of  grace  is  done, 

Help  us,  we  pray,  to  cease  our  strife 
And  give  lost  men  a  chance  at  life ! 

May  Calvary's  Cross  and  sacrifice 
Incline  us  all  to  pay  the  price 
In  gold,  or  self,  or  petted  plans 
That  Christ  be  told  to  other  lands. 

If  greed,  or  pride,  or  willful  mind. 

Impede  the  rescue  of  mankind, 

Then  by  the  love  of  that  dear  Cross, 

Subdue  us,  Lord,  consume  the  dross! 

— J,  F.  Love. 
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Enlarging  Foreign  Missionary  Work. 

Pray,  Luke  2:10;  Get  others  to  pray; 

Preach ;  Declare  the  whole  counsel  of  God ; 

Write  letters  to  persons  and  churches ; 

Write  articles  for  publication  in  the  religious  papers ; 
Encourage  the  missionaries  with  good,  newsy  letters ; 

Get  a  copy  of  the  Missionary  Review  of  the  World. 

Read  at  least  one  missionary  book,  e.  g.,  Life  of  Livingstone ; 
Keep  in  touch  with  others  striving  to  enlarge  the  work ; 
Circulate  one  or  more  missionary  volumes ; 

Conduct  a  missionary  prayer  meeting  occasionally ; 
Circulate  missionary  tracts ; 

Conduct  a  missionary  study  class ; 

Secure  subscriptions  for  papers  emphasizing  missions; 

Make  a  cash  contribution  to  the  work ; 

Enlist  other  individuals  to  do  likewise ; 

Lead  the  local  church  into  regular  missionary  giving; 
Enlist  several  congregations  thus ; 

Endeavor  to  make  their  giving  regular  and  orderly ; 

Talk  up  missions  in  private  conversations; 

Teach  missions  in  the  Bible  classes  and  prayer  meetings; 
Use  a  missionary  map,  sticker,  or  equivalent  on  every  letter ; 
Subscribe  for  a  missionary  paper  for  some  one  else ; 

Lend  your  own  missionary  periodicals  and  books ; 

Ask  the  preacher  to  speak  on  missionary  work ; 

Ask  the  men  to  talk  on  this  line  frequently ; 

Collect  missionary  anecdotes;  make  missionary  reports. 
Gather  special  missionary  songs  and  sing  them ; 

Show  the  missionary  teaching  of  the  New  Testament; 

Show  the  practice  of  the  first  churches  of  Christ; 

Show  our  lamentable  shortage  in  this  line ; 

Show  how  easily  we  could  support  1,000  missionaries; 

Show  how  even  a  weak  church  can  help  foreign  missions; 
Show  how  a  few  churches  can  support  a  missionary ; 

Show  how  foreign  missions  help  the  work  at  home; 

Set  forth  something  of  what  others  are  doing; 

Make  clear  the  meaning  of  “loyal”  Christians ; 

Try  to  get  others  to  take  this  enlargement  work  seriously ; 
Make  practical.  Scriptural  suggestions;  be  wide  awake; 
Give  a  book  or  paper  to  some  missionary , 


Why  Didn’t  You  Let  Us  Know? 


“Why  didn’t  you  tell  us  sooner?” 

The  words  came  sad  and  low. 

“Oh,  ye  who  know  the  gospel  truths, 

Why  didn’t  you  let  us  know  ? 

The  Saviour  died  for  all  the  world, 

He  died  to  save  from  woe, 

But  we  never  heard  the  story — 

Why  didn’t  you  let  us  know  ? 

“You  have  had  the  gospel  message, 

You  have  known  the  Saviour’s  love; 

Your  dear  ones  passed  from  Christian  homes 
To  the  blessed  land  above. 

Why  did  you  let  our  fathers  die, 

And  into  silence  go 

With  no  thought  of  Christ  to  comfort — 

Why  didn’t  you  let  us  know? 

“You  say  you  are  Christ’s  disciples, 

That  you  try  His  work  to  do; 

And  yet,  His  very  last  command 
Is  disobeyed  by  you. 

’Tis  indeed  a  wondrous  story; 

He  loved  the  whole  world  so 

That  He  came  and  died  to  save  us — 

Why  didn’t  you  let  us  know? 

“Oh,  souls  redeemed  by  Jesus, 

Think  what  your  Lord  hath  done! 

He  came  to  earth  and  suffered 
And  died  for  every  one. 

He  expected  you  to  tell  it 
As  on  your  way  you  go, 

But  you  kept  the  message  from  us — 

Why  didn’t  you  let  us  know?” 

— Song  from  “Immanuel’s  Pi’aise.” 
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